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take place. He has had a private examination of servants,
but it is supposed their gossip is all he has to sustain him.
Now, who do you suppose is the gentleman implicated by
these precious domestics'? Her own uncle, Westerlo! He
is about of the age of his niece, has always been fond of
her, was brought up with her, played with her, and, it is
said, used to kiss her, occasionally, after she became Mrs.
D. Those who know the parties, seem to think nothing of
it. As for Dr. C., there appears to be no proof at all. The
whole affair wears very much the air of a design to extort
money from the father, suggested by some levity of
manner in the daughter.

The son's story is this. He was sent to Marseilles to
remain in the ship, and return here, as a sort of genteel
cooling off. He left the vessel, went to Paris, contracted
debts, and ran away. A Wm. Bayard, the uncle, has gone
to France; it is supposed he intends to settle the debts.
The boy came to Albany, but did not go home. His
father followed him to New York, and was down on
that business when I saw him. He took him home, and
for a short time he remained there. But he was soon de-
tected in buying goods on credit, to sell for a trifle to
obtain cash, which is a State's Prison affair. This would
never do, and his father apprenticed him to the navy,
where he now is! Thus the heir apparent of this old
family is now an apprentice on board a man of war. The
boy is said to be very weak. Still he might be honest. Low
companions must have been his destruction.

I have met three or four acquaintances in this house,
Ogden included, but learn nothing. There is no snow
here. We lost it between Hartford and New Haven,
going from Springfield to Hartford on runners.

I have escaped everything like a cold, taking care oftemptible. All the provisions of the Constitution., I might almost say, to be true!tute a libel. The verdicts often
